NOW! heavier, stronger, better! 

" The Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED! 

Six Handy Tools in 1 Compact Unit 



psundinq head securt^ly 
letkad into ihofl, 

3— S" strewdriver 
hulky duty cn gas range, 
low n mower, cars, 

4— 3" I c r e w d r i T e r for 
nlactiLCDt, lack repair. 

5^2" icrewd river for sew- 
ing machine, toaster, eppli- 
sncGB. 




£— 1" sefewdriver for eye- - 
gl0(»et, watch, radio. 

A SET OF SIX FINE 
PRECISION TOOLS! 



Thii amaiing 6-ln-l Tool Set giyes you 
all the toDli you need far hundreds af 
fd-il-jolJI ... but all you buy . . . oil 
you corry, ii juil ONE FEATHERWEIGHT 
HAMMER! Unscrew the handle, out pap 
four multi-purpose screwdrivers. Profes- 
sional tools, but complete set only S" long. 
RustprQot. Perfect bolance. Ideal for home, 
camper, sportsman, holibyisl. Get yours 
now at sensational mail-order savings. 



Everybody's talking 
aljout IT! 



SEND NO MONEY— Try at Our Risk 

JutI fill in, clip, and mail csupon. On arrival of 

Sour tf-in-l Tool Set iwy poitman only fl.25 plui 
,0.D. postage. If you ore oat completafr tfo* 
ligkfoil, return for full refund an purchoie price. 



5 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 



ninLl SALES 



lUKilO. M.lf. 



2™ IntlrilT flctltiolj. and no IdnrtifllQtlon with «tuol p.r«™ im IntMcOd. 



<j« <i .j« periodical 
frlttM In Cpnnda. 



JOURNEY IKTO FEAR, 




r^i/£PG£ 7V3/4S PS^TOfi/ fS ABOUT TO PAONOU/ifC£ 
I S£^^T£ r^C £ g<V SOM£ /'OO/Z P£WL . 

BRING THE PRISONER 
» BEFORE THEBARI Z AIA, 
ER, REApy TO 




/twE sentence, JOHN 

' STONE, /S LEFT TO MY 

PISCRETION 1 LIFE IA1PRISON- 
A1ENT— OR HAN0JWG.' BUT BECAV^ 
1 FEEL NO MERCY FOR YOUR SORT"- 
r SENTENCE YOU "TO BE HANSED 
ey THE NECK UNTIL OEAO< 




I 



JOURNEY INTO FEAlt 




YES...OF JOHN 
fsTOtJE! NOW WE'LL SEE 
HOW yOf LIKE THE 
NOOSE! THERE-IN A 
MIWUTE YOU'LL BE 
PEAPi THEN I HAVE 
FLANS FOR Vdi/^ 
GKOSTl 





JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




WE'RE GOING TO THE PRiSON 
CEMETERY «V OLP FRIENP! I'VE 
GOT A LITTLE SURPRISE WAITING; 
FOR VOU THEKEl yOU 
(CHUCKLE) WON'T 
LIKE IT! 




JUUKnti iniU FEMH 





, ANC HOW POES THE 
' PRISONER PLEACGUILTY 
OK NOT GUILTy? 



N-NOT GUILTV, yOUR 
HOr*DR! I SWEAR ITiTWEi 
ALL LlE-t ONLY PIC^ 
MV PUTYt 






SOmm INTO FEAR . 





' THAT UOf^mSLB \ j 

A 7MB / ffetfBi^ep 7NAT / | 
/ ms /?£ALLY /// 7»Ar , 

TOMS mrn mosB 




^'LL mve TO S£F AiY 

ipocro/? A<sA/u J 
TOMO/^^W ASOOr H 

PAINS (SET miS?S£ALL 
THE Tme-soME Tmes 
I CAN mf?Pi.v 
SEA^ /r/ 




JOURNEY INTO Fl 



^77B/?! THEN, AS AE" /S ABOUT TV /'ASS \ 



OW-MV C»BST\eAAAAAA, 

m ON FIRE! H-HEtP ME, SOAIEONE, 
THe mH-Jl^AAAAAAA 





JOURWY MTO FEAR 




mrffTK^/VCSAMf ^&X9an£ 7)VOUG//7y 9<W£TfAf£S AtOVS L//(£ ^£77£> S^APOIVS //V TMF 

aMiM$ ofi Mi/mA//$.' A £Afi£LSSS m^e, an umAf^y ■je^—zwo hats ssg/a/s toxu*/ 

UT3 COURSE/ ANP OAfCS 7?f£ CA/VjkSR HATJ^ SSGfNS TO ^£STE/i, /T CftOyV^ AtO^e 

AiAu&mNT sy me pay/ /r GAotvs aa/c s/'/i€Ae$ u/vm Tmne /s /vo /^alt//vs /t—amo 
AfCKf ansN -mAN not, Nn/i^ps/i /s 7?/s a^^ul t/ sar tas^s /s /yrtJAPSR. 7m 9oul as 

Wai AS AtDAffSA CP 7f/£ SOi^y—AA/P WAT/^ nmT L£S7£A fiAfi/VS ^AP W A1/A^£> IV/veN 0£ 
INTO £X/Sr£NC£ Tf/AT C^Tme— Tff£ X/ff^AP^£A Afi^. . . 




JOURNEY INTO FUR 




you T 
SS -AFRAID ; 
L KNOW WHAT J 5 
TROUBLING you—' 
AND APTER ALL, 
LESTER PARK£ <9 
ONUV A AWN' (T;-^v 



, A MAN"? JGH! HE'S A 
LOATHSOME LOOKING 
CReATURE AND YOU 
KNOW IT! HE TERRIFIES 
ME ,' HE WANTS AIE TO^ 

mAHfty Mm, OF 

ALL peoPt-B ! 




NOW RUN ALONG TO 
ItHE PARTY ANP STOP 
WORRVINe! IF LESTER 
I SOTHERS VOU AC3AIN, 
I I'LL TAKE CARE OF 
HJAl! 



WELL, ALL RIGHT. 
, I'M GLAO I H-WE 
I YOU, SISTER, dear! 
1 I'D ee AFRAID TO 

LIVE IW THIS &IG HOUSE 
'alone? I M/OULDW'T 
BE SURPRISED IF 
LESTER TRIED TO 
FORCE HIS WAY IN 

SOME night! 



/M//T£ Me, 7N£eOOLS, BUT i'lu. 
WAYLAY H£R. S//£ AfUST l/^TSV/j- 




JOURNEY mrO FEM 



' TO 50ft1E GUIET, LITTLE 

£:af£ aho talk', you ' 

USEDN T GO TO THAT 

, NO 1 PLEA?e , 
LETAieGOi I'LL I 
5CR£/(M FOR 
HELP tF WJU 
DON'T LET ffG 
GO AT ONCE,' 



YOU HEAKO THE 
LAPyl >DU MUST 
RELEASE HER AT 
OHCB.! X, PIERRE, 
WILL SEE TD fT! 



KEEP OUT OF THIS, VOU 
OLD FOOlT DOROTwy- 
yOU MUST LISTEN TO 

"■^ I LOVE you.' 



L£S7£ft. fiAK^S £XPLOP£S /A/ A 



l-I PIDN'TAieAN 

^ .. . , , -, 1^ ^TO HURT HIM. 

/JJ* me P^\^£/i. TA/^s ra//V7^^£/f£,yiO\j'K^oo^oT)^. it's 

ttWNT VOU -SO 
AlUCM — THE 

WAY vou've 

BEEN 

TREATING 
Aie IS 
DRIVING , 
/MECRAZV! 



^^AlCTO KEEP our 
OF THIS, you! r — I'LL 
KfLL you — I'LL BREAK 
yOUR AlECJPLING OLP 
NECK,' 



you 

FILTHy . 

brute! 



Luctcy 

THAT He S J 
STILL, 
ALIVE 1 
OF ALL 
THE 
TERRISLE 
INSANE 
THINGS 
TOPO! 



HERE, I'LL, 
HELP VOU 1 
HE'LL Be ALL 
RIGHT IN A 
FEW AIOAIENT?/ 
AND I'LL 
Oive Hlffl 
AlONEV— 
LOTS OF 
AlONEV! 



VOU TT^INK 
MONEY £AN 
BUY -ANYTHINO, 
DON'T youT 
FOROfVENCSS 
FOR ANVTHIWO - 
OR EVEN Aie! > 



U jm.m 




you- VOU foulbrute! r hate you, can't you 

UNDEHSTAWC? THE VERY SIGHT OF YOU FILLS A1E 
WITH A TER'RIBLE loathing 1 t'VE TRIEP TO KEEP 
FRO/H HURTING VOUR FeELINSS, BUT I SEE IT'S 
NO USeJ TO *ie YOU'REL/fCeANANJAIAL— LIKE 

APE'. VES, THAT'S IT ! »■ , ^. 
YOU'RE NOTHINS BUT A NO! DON'T TALK 

i")LTHY Af^- LIKE THAT TO AIE! 



• SHE /?£ALLy 7V/mS €£•/»£, TV.SV/ 




//£Afi fA/i/S, mms ^£-BfiCO£^ £V7t.Ly fi'OR 

anys.. 

CALLEa A1£ AA/ APS, O/O Sf^£? 

SC/SNT/STS /V T^B l4^0/?i.£>' SVT/'LL 
/fAV£ My AteUSA/G^/ 77/£f?£ AfUST 
S£ SOM£ iVAY— 77/S^£'S 

SOT TO be; 



I'LL SWW/iiSe W0£m£/i OR /'Af 
AN Afl£.' SUT 7%'SR£ /S /VO ^i/^AY—' 
Z CAN wait! SOON£/i £3? LAT£fi /'Lt 
/iAV£ AA/ /C>£A A-O/i ^£\^£A/G£, ANO 
l/l///£r/ Z iC4 ''^ ^^^^ S£' 
TNS A^OST T£4SR/8^£ ~ 
/?ePSSV<S£ OA- A^LL _ 



^ffN_av£ a^y.-.^PROM THE' 

PflRrs zoo, 
w^isuR'. you 

ARE LESTER 



'SURE IS A 
HEAVY CRATE, 



YES, YE9; YOU'VE 
BROUGHT IT TO 
THE RIGHT PLACE' 
/VE SEEN 
EXPECTiWe IT 
FOR SOME 
DAY9' 



I MAP ALMO^ £ORSaTT£fi/ 77V£ TSOOV 

' F^omse.' z //af£ /r^ a goop 

' SPBCIMBN a/VP HASN'T S££N ^AP 
7VO LONG^f 



^O—AT cast/ a P£AP GO/?/lCA TO 

£Xpei^weA/r m77/ — X can txv out/hy^ 

/Vei^ GLANP CUL TUR£ O/^ M'^/ANO — 
''CWCXLB)- PERffAPS SOM^/m £IS£ 

rmr 7iV£y ^?/p/vr s(j5P£CT AT ~ 

70 ' ON, ANa 7N£Re'9 A A/O? 



P£AR AfSfem AmN£ —N£/^£ /? 7?/£ BOPY 
Of BONGO, AS H<£ A'/fCM/^P / ^/£^P pA" 

fiivei/moN/A /?£c£N72y; ^r/s w goo^ 
coApmo^/ ACA/dmMs yam //i/77^/^Ar/cf 

AePi/TAT/ON A5-A SC'£AmsT, i^£^A^£ 
PROUP TV B£ PP' AS5/STAA/Ce TV VOO. 

Goop lucm: mix/ yoi/p £-J(P£/?//h£a/77 

INNAT£W£P /T /S. S/NC£P£Ly, r//£ 

pmecTops OP r/^ pAf?/s zco- " 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




rve DONE n\ its -auve Afio— 

(i/Gfi) — A,LmO^T HUMAN'. IT EVEN 
SAIC ONE WORCJ— . 
BRAIN REMEMBERS 




NOW BONGO, VOU WILL C?0 THE 
JOS I H/IVE TALlSMf you! IT'S 
LATE AHO you 5H0LILP HAVE 
NO TROUBLE 1 VOU WU GCJ 
iNTO THE H0U5E ANP BRING 
ME THE GIRL. ! 




AT I. AST.. 




JOURNE Y IgO FEAR ■ 

A MISTAKE AND FWOS TjV£ mV TO 'me 



AJ^GGGGG—GRJl/i/ZSRR— W 

L J5 woman; master 5AV BRING il. ■ 






JOURNEY INTO FUR 



YOU AlOROyfC BRUTE, TO FAIL . 
now! S^AV AWAV from /f£.l 
DON'T WANT THBIA TO 5E£ 
US TOGETHER! — 




JOURNEY IHTO FEAR 



^ ^iJiMe, imA/AT, rises ew pogr.. . \ 

'GOT TO eET/*WMY 
HERE.' SW B»>CK, you 

brute; ooh't 

FOLLOW fm\ 'WM^f AWSTER. 

vJA\r'- 1 — 
crowE — too; 



I A k 



'irr HE CANNOT LOS£ fits 8/Z(/T/SH 
CCMPANi'Ofl/, Mm /n^aoBA/e£> sy\ 
mu/jo. . . ■»■»■■■ » ■■» -m-^ 

^ I m9r SHAKE THAT^ 
e^MSATURE SOMEHOW.' TWSV'LL 

ii/mrM /t; ccaj/vsct Ate mr/m 7W/9 

TN/AJG.' MAYBE X i^A/VG^TUP 
/T iWLL e/£ SOOJV. .. 



'^HALFWAYUP NOW! 
BUT vr''>-(fi^fFj— 
STILL BEHIND /Vte) 
AHO r CAH HEAR 
SIRENSi eOTTO-J 
CSASP)- LOSB. IT 
50AieM0Wl . 




GREAT SCOTT— fT5 CUA1SING UP ON 
TWe GJRDB??,' fT WON'T 5T/iy /iWAV 
FROM ME —BECAUSE Cftf THE ONLY 
FRiElsfP fT KNOWS ! BUT IP IT F4LL5, 
AHO f'AI HCr CAUGHT MERE, THEY 
WONT KNOW >*BOL/r Aiy Pv^^RT /N 
this! the/ wont be ABLE TD 
PROVE ii^N/THINGJ 



I-COME- 
*lrtSTER! 
I — HERE— 



VES, you FOUL aiistake) but you 

WON'T BE LONG 1 YOU'RE GOING 
DOWN FASTER THAN YOU CAME UP! 
WOBOCTy AlUST EVER KNOW ABOUT 
you— IF. YOU'RE OEAO, THEY'LL 
THINK YOU 

ESCAPED FROM l^C^y.' Mj m 




wi? so, m/L£ Th'^smEAm az/vg ocrr 

7m^£ mil B£ rm mu 7^i/£^ AA/y sMzwi? 
AOu^, Bi/TAU em£p mn/ fo/zku. tt^/ 
p/ry 7W£ pccx Momne att^mcmut oma . 



IGHOST CLINI 

by Doctor Shade 




FATAL IMPERSONATION 



everything, any last contingency he 
knew. And he'd been glad, at las^ that 
Ephraim had bdugM the o!d place. In such, a 
house, murder — particularly the odd kind of 
jnurder he'd planned — was easy, untrace- 
■ able. . ■ 

The car Isucked to a stop five hundred 
feet down the road from the house. He cut 
the' motor and listened, grinned in satisfac- 
tion, The howling wind, the lashing rain ■ 
would have drowned any noise the car might ' 
have made. And at eighty, in any case, a 
man couldn't hear too well. 



r\ FLASH of Mfhtning ripped down the 
*■ black nor+bdrn sky and illuminated 
the vhole waste of dark, iifassed pine, hills 
and house as though some hidden god had 
set off a giant f la'shbTalb. 

Then the, thunder came,, loud, c'-^-^ning, 
like some immer'^ marl^le r^-'im - -'_wn the 
vault of the skj. in the disianee a forest 
giant crashed dead in agony am^ the thunder 
mumbled a dying muttering of prayers. 

He's alone, the man in the car said to 
himself; he's ten miles from the nearest„ 
hamlet, twenty from a town. And the near- 
est housej he reflected, had no phone. 

Again the lightning burst out and the 
- house stood revealed, a jagged tooth of semi- 
ruinous, Victorian grandeur, stark against 
the clouded sky. ' . . . 

Behind the wheel, Rade Salks smiled. His 
thin, narrow face broadened in grim humor. 
It virould never have done to give his uncle, 
old Ephraiirt Salks, the slightest suspicion ' 
that he "was anywTiere iieap the placed For his 
plan depended on Salks thinking himself- 
absolutely alone. Ever since the old man had 
bought the place some \^eeks past and moved 
into^it with his vast library of occult books 
apd his collection of arcane statues and 
weird, witch-like masks he'd been alone. > 
■ Again Rade Salks smiled. It was pre- 
cisely his uncle's love of loneliness that 
would make it possible for him to murder 
the, old man. He'd been against Ephraim's 
buyiflg the' place from the start. Ephraim 
wasn't long for this world, he knew, not with 
a heart that stumbled and rattled, not -with 
breath that wheezed. And Rade Salks had 
resented ever! the money spent on this last 
whim of his' uncle's — to move himself and 
his hellish, stupid, superstitious books into 
a house appropriately weird enough to con- 
tain the lot. 

Murder, of course, he thought Murder 
before the old man changed the will in which 
he'd left everything to Rade, his nephew; 
changed it to leave the money to some idiotic 
foundation for psychical and- supernatural 
re3eai;ch. 

Rade Salks glanced at the license plate 
lying ^n the seit btside him.' It had been 
clever lo^top, after he'd left the town behind, 
reniuve it, Surely no one would be abroad on 

sut .i a night; but — just in case; Silently he „ , ^ ,^ 

congratulated himself. He'd thought of have you?'.' he shot at. his 



HROUGH the windshield, blurred* 
eerie, he saw the house, a lamp lit in 
the parlor whdre, no ^oLibt, old . Ephraim 
Salks sat sipping elderberry wine and gloat- 
ing over his row-on-row of crumbling, ■ 
worm-eaten volumes. His hand 'shot out, 
grasped the small suitcase he'd brought. 

Then he opened the car door and got 
■put onto the road. 

. Around him the wind whipped half- 
frozen rain past his face. The tiny particles 
of sleet stung, but served merely to stimulate . 
hirhf make the blood course faster through 
his veins. ^ 



The ground was. slippery. Twice he fell, 
within a dozen yards of the car. He cursed 
, roundly, but kept a tight grip on the suit- 
case. 

Again and again the lightning helped 
him. The woods closed round him as he step- 
ped off the path, chuckling to himself that 
the icy ground would surely leave no foot- 
prints. Even the car tracks would be oblit- 
erated by morning. There would be no trace 
of him, none at.all, save, perhaps, a wizened 
body, quite dead— the corpse of old Ephraim 
Salks. ~ ■ . 

Through the howl of the wind he'thought 
he heard shrieks and moans, but pressed on. 
The wind, of course. He smiled darkly to'^ 
himself. The supernatural was nonsense, 
of courserold Ephraim's dedication to it a 
futile waste, of time. He remembered hi.=« , 
uncle a day after he'd moved into the ruin- 
ous old place up ahead. He'd grumbled, then, 
making some observation ' on the credulity, 
the gullibility of human nature. 

"You've 'never seen anv manifestion'of 
ghosts, or anything else beyond the natural, 
havp vou?" he nhnf uncIc "You've 



spent thousands oh "seances, on nwdiums . - -" 
He paused, waved a hand at*th« rows of 
occult books, "... on this~,this trash, 
without result. To what end, ancle, to what 
end?" 

And Ephraim had frowned. 
"You begrudge me every|hing:, Rade," 
he said, annoyedly. "It's not what I believe 
: ^ in that bothers you, is it, Rade: It's th^ monv 
I spend on my beliefs. Eh?" And his harsh 
voice had gone higher. "Don't worry, nephew. 
' you'll get my money. You're my last relative. 
I'm leaving everything, everything includ- 
' ing these books, to you." And then the old 
man's shifty eyes had. blazed up. "Unless, 
of course, you force me to change my mind. 
There are a few deserving groups of fellow- 
believers in the other world that might use 
• the money— heh-heh! That shut you up, 
Rade. didn't it?"^nd Ephraim Salks had 
cackled oubhis evil amusement. 

Bah. he .thought, he'd come now to 
end of- the trail — and so would Ephrabb in 
a short while. Let Ephraim. after dying, 
prove or disprove whether the supernatural 
really did exist -Rade Salks would not 
worry about it. He'd_be enjoying his uncle's 
money. ■ ' ' -V ■ 

The back of the old hodi^ loomed up 
before him. He slipped through a cellar 
window, came to the entrance of the secret 
passage that led through the thick, hollow 
walls. True, Ephraim knew about this; in 
= fact, it, had been :a factor in his buying the 
K. old house. Ephraim loved old places, haupted 
l^and with serret passageways. 

l| ADE SfcT aowH the suiHJase, took out 
-■- the costume. Himself an actor, he'd 
had no difficulty in procuring it. Ephraim 
believed in the supernatural, but it would 
have been no use to frighten him, stop his 
heart with. some- hideous face; hidfeous masks 
abounded in the <jld house. No, something 
worse, much worse, had heen needed. And 
Rade had hit upon the idea of usihg a mask 
that was no ]^ce at. alt, just a blank, corpsy 
, bit of rubber. He'd 'tried it on before a mir- 
' ror back in town and it had chilled his own, 
skeptical blood. U \vould be the unknown, 
the unfathomable, appearing out of nowhere 
that would shock Ephraim Salks' heart to 
a,sto]i. And if that failed — he shrugged — he 
vi:\s prepared to use-other meaaure.i. 

^yuii*ly he flung tlie blacK::.cIoak over 
his .shoulders, donned the ciose-fitting mask. 
■ Thtin he pressed the button yld Ephraim had 
Ugt showed htm. The cellar panel swung back 
W and he entered He went up the closed in- 
m- ciii'-d 'floor rapidly. He knew the turns; ^e'd 



been through it once before, with Ms nnde. 
At the blank wall that ended the passage he 
knew he was at his destination. B^nd lay 
the library wit^i its roaring fire and ' old 
Ephraim, no doubt sitting in a chair, hU 
back to the secret j>anel. His sneaker-clad 
feet made no noise as Rade Salks pressed 
the fatal button. . 

There was a faint creak as ' the panel 
sfB-ung back — Ephraim had refused to oil 
it; he wanted atmosphere. Then he slipped 
through. There was the fire, there the vaat 
bookfihelves, there the vaulted, high ceiling. 
And there, in a chair, sat Ephraim reading 
a crumbling manuscript. Rade Salks m^d* 
a hollow groan and stiffened. Then he heard 
the old man' grunt in fear, gasp a little, saw 
him rise, turn. 'V 

Ephraim Salks went wide-eyed in'fri^ 
as he saw the faceless figure behind h|p> 
The -manuscript slipped from icy fingwK. 
Rade saw a hand go to his throat. Animal 
noises burst from between the thin lipa; 
noises of inarticulate fear, horror, finally 
terror. The old man's face became, abruptly, 
ashen and he slipped slowly to the floor, try- 
ing to speak, to shriek, to mouth aomeUiing. 

Rade Salks was upon him in an inatuit. 
The dying eyes were blind as he felt for toe 
pulse, found no faintest quiver. He waitwl 
until the body grew cold, left it lying thez* 
before the embers of the fire. SwIftJy he rti- 
entet-ed the passageway, having b«ui Ufib 
he'd left no tracks behind. - , '^^ 

He made the first tufn down toward fh* 
first floor, paused to take three steps to th* 
side. He was going on confidently whea-taft 
felt the touch 9n his shoulder. Instantly hi« 
bliiod turned to ice' and he whirled, feeling 
for the flashlight in his cloak. In front ot 
him, he knew, was danger, some vague, shifU 
ing shape. 

"An admirable night's work, Mr, Salk^** 
a thin, chilling voice remarked. "You're aa 
actor, I believe. And, to be frank, a profes- 
sional; like myself, can take pleasure ev« 
from tbe antics of an amateur.'* The voief 
paused; there was a faint chuckle, then It 
went on, .while Rade Salk's knees turned, to 
water: "But you went too far. robbed me of 
my own prey; I'd planned on killing h^B 
myself. You committed the only unparc(o#> 
able act of any artist— you committed • 
b^.se impersonation!" The voice dropped to 
a whisper of hate. 

The flashlight went on a»d Rade S«Sm 
b-creamed. First he saw the dim, dark figure 
moving menacingly toward him, then the 
sharp teeth bursting from a narrow line at 
mbuth. . And finally, he saw tffe blank ex- 
panse of blind, dead features that were 
utterly faceless! 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR . 




JOURNnr mro fear 





JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



e^SXi^ASA MACk'£-J?'eL! ONE- OF MV 
'^NBATEST UOSS, IP- OLC^ JASfEl^ 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 





WAIT A MINUTE! THIS iS THE ONE f WANT-PEPFECT 
FEATURES FOR MV PURPOSE! PICHT 
BUILt?, FEATURES, EVERyTMlNG! 
HOW /MUCH FOR HIM, JASPER? 




'there, ANP MNP Vao KEEP A OUIET 
TONGUE IN yOUR HEAP OR 
YOU'LL HAVE A ROPE 
AROUND OUR NECKS! 




FEAR, SIR 
I've NO 
LIKING 
FOR THE 
\ GALLOWS 





JOURNEY IKTO FEAR 




SO I ^/a^ AS fyS-LL C£T ' 




yiio CAA/ jr^y UASfi^/^ 




\-:xr. 



JOURNEY IKTO FEAR 




NO-lT CAN'T ee! VOLf'PE 

r TELL you! PEAC?! 



ANP NOW I'LL Put ycmj in youk own 

! -MORGUE, JASPER, ANP WAIT FOR A CUSTOMER! 
GOING TO GIVE ME A LOT OF SATISFACTION 
TO SELL THfS CARCASS OF VOURSJ 







B/^israc~ 'T 'S i^se^j^T^ Nom SOT . 
soAfe .^iA-s- SAY rmr cw sroi^Mv 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




T»£CRy OF LOVSLV VOl/MS SANt^A JO/V£S, mOSB 
SOCr/ WAS ^TOLEA/ BY A f^/£A/C> OL/r Ofi ^ADS^, >» CA£A7V^£ 

at. fi/r/ FV^ T/f£ T£i^/gL£ P£££PS S//£ SKOUGMT ' 
«45S (3V TMAT SLACK SUf^Ay/ 

sf/£m&. AN £V/i~ wrrcH.. . 




BA/ms HfS Sf!^C>£, SAA/a^A. TO 7X4? Afl/C/£'Vy, 
mm OF $AL£A1, A!AS5ACNIJS£TTS. .-l 



WELL, HOmf, HERE 
WE IN SAi-EM/ 
THE SCENE TF/Viy 

BoynooD : 



■L LOVE tT 
DARLING! A 
BIT CpUAINTJ 
BUT WfCE .' 






JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



^ NEVER MlfJc Aiy ANCESTORS, HONE/! 
WE'VE GOT A HOUSE TD BUILB ANP 
WE'RE C5OlN{5/T0 PUT IT RIGHT 
0/£B. TMERe OW THAT KNCJ-L ' 
N£AC TWe OLC flALLOWg ^ UGH — 
WHSKE THEV U5EI7 td T MU5T VOU 
BURN THE _■ TALK LIKE 

WITCHED} ^^amS^ THATZ 




tsw.-Tglac we're 

— ' 6ETT1NS 

^TARTEC AT LAST,- 
-VIR rose! BUT WHAT': 
THAT RJNNV looking' 
?TAKg'^ PART OF 
yOUR STUFF? 



NO - THAT 5TAKE VWS 

TMERH WHEN WE 

eXCAWTEP TWg 
■ BASEMENT.' (T'5 OU7 

ANC GOTTEN— MUST 
HAVE THERE A 

LONS T(«e! 





N£M-M£M~ SO 77V£y 
COULDN'T K/LL OLP 3£$5 ' 
AfT£^ ALL / /lU. X /WfiKKC 

TO mte Tmr staa(£ 
J-^j^TSAifv our of^ Aiy 





JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




tV/U -JUST SUIT MY ^/iPOSe.' 
SECAl/Se OLO BBSS A/££P^ A 

//£iv 3ooy~A yams AMP 

fC/^OiV m£^£ 77P GSTfT/ 




<SaOff 7VS£ i/P 

Am mfLX//vG 

ASAM Afm/?AU 
J/V£$£ C£A/71/^/£9f 
/W cSOr^ i.oro£ 
m^CM/EF TO 





I'LL JUST TAK£ oy£/t //£^ 
BOPy, Afi/P SEA'^ AK? 

mm /s^^f/vsy? POM A 
77iff£-' Tmrpompooi., 
A/vffy ^OA^ mwr 
si/SP£crA 77y/m 
tz/yr/i. /r 'S 
i-Aref 




WffAT A ^£l^//S£ /Zi. /yAi^Ofl/ ■ 
ALL 7/y£ ^0/V£S£S.' /'IL OA/y£ 

Hm~My Ma^sAjvc -c/^Azy/ /■lC 

LOOK L/Af£ /^£M, T^LK ^/Ar£j¥£/!, 
■ BUT ALL 7W£ T//}f£ .rLL 0£ 
MB— OLD S£5S.' 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



£aJ Z^enV PAYS LATm AT^ /^ATV, AMO 



■ PNKri 19 ■so dull! yoU'RE FOOL^, 
' ALL OP you- I DON'T KNOW WHV I 
■ WASTE MY TIME WITH yOU! t - 






TME DAME A1U5T BE CRAZY'. 
SHE RAN THAT SUV DOWN ON , 
PURPOSE i Y 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 





JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



OK^V, WOW ^ 
aON'T^TART 
PREACH'We AGAIf^i '7O 
I HAO A UTTLB 

licciaeMT — 50 



^ANPRAl THAT mAN ^ 
VOU HIT 19 IN 5ERI0U$J 
CONDniON'. HE AIAV 
DIE— AND VOU DON'T 
fVeW SEEM TO (TAR^ 
' y- 




/Wr v?r /wy m*7"? iSMs".' 





THAT m'^TY- c:AT, 
5FITTINe 
AT A1E 1 I'LL I 



DOESN'T LIKE you ANXMORel 
AND I £:AN-T say TK/^T I 
BLAME H/Al 




&UT ruE mpe UP wy 

AtlNP APOUTONE THfNSJ^ 
YOU'RE 60tNe TO '^BB A 
DOCTOR, ■SANPRA, RIGHT , 
NOW! J'M <::ALLING JN 
POCTOR BENSON! 



THAT WILL ee ACL, 
MRS- JONE?; NOW I 

TALK 
TO youR. 




m-m — A car op 
Gooa lyAT w/iL aa 

r//AT//£'S £P£AL/m 





IF I WERE LE95 
OF A 5Ci£WTIRC 
MAW, MR. JONE?/ 1 
WOULC $Ay THAT 
YOUR WIFE 15 
POS5E55EP! IT'S 
AL/V105T 
THOUGH A 

DE/HON 

WORKJWe.lN 
I 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



m A$ /l/Uay S^^evS TO TMWK. 
*LIKa A WQA1AN PQ5SSS5£C?, TffA7^0 "'^'^IA 

I rff£ooc7v/z said! Hmm—ivmr /'*» , 



\7Wm/A/G /S CRATf, 
euT Af=T£R ALL, 



' ANO W£ OfO 8UILQ OU/i MOUSE N£AR 7M? 

' s'Te OF OLD ivrrcM gallows! /Nrm\ 

, OLS BOOK IT SAYS- THAT A iWMAA/ f</VOWA/ 
AS TH£ SRBEN W/TVH WAS Sm/BO TM£/=(£ 
m7^.-. W/T/VA S7AKS 
//V H£R. H£AfiTf 



'a ^TAKE!. I- 1 ^EA1£/n3£R.A 
now! Z P£JLL£0 UPAf/OLS ' 
ftOTTEA/ ^TAKE IV/Y£/V IV£ 
STARTED £P/OG//VG 7?/£ 
BAS£A1£W~£0R T?ff9 



^ A GRAVS OF SOME KINP.' 
W/5 IS Tf/e F/RST 77/yj£ 
SEEIV W TM5 PARTCFTWE 
BASEMENT FOR A WE£X—^ 
BUT/F I /?£A7£Af0£R /T 

conRBCTLY, /r m? ABOUT 
■ //ERE rmr -x £ouj\/£> 

TM£ STA/<£.' 



1 'III 



, 3N£0FAfi/£r9 003315^ m9 S££^ ^^'^ ■'^^ 
\cURAWR FOR. SALEA1-5DL. P mALWG AlUSE UM. 

lTi*-<te»J^ fl/Q Sis» OF SANDRA/ AIAVBE 
. SHE'S AT Tf/£ ^£/5£yAf'- SHE USUALLY . 
GOES TMERE tVA'£A^ S//£ JS JA/ O^Vf 
OF fi£R AiOOPSf 



MAVSe I'M ALL WAONS ABOl/T TW/S, 
BUT /F TME GREEA' W/TM A'AS iOA!£- 
/^Ol^ MAmSEP TO POSSESS Aiy ^/^^'B 
SOpy, /'P SJTT^/? GO. 

— - pfi£p^/i£p/ A smE _ 

/S Sl/PP05££^ TO S£ 



7ft 



INTO FEAR 



JS Amy L£AV£S 
<5. 




)l LOCKS UKB W£ 

5/0£ Of r//£ iSA££y 
mCff BUT /P 

IS fieALLf /N 
PANGe^i, I /^U5T SAV£ 

MSR so^BHOiv-' ear 

AU. /5 SO 



mm 




\ 





I KNEW IT.' t'm ?URE NOW. 
YOU'RE NOT ^ANC^RA'. VOU'Re 
«JAiE CREATORB THAT HA9 
TAKEN POSSESSION OF HER 

body!' what have you done 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



*0 you KNOV/' MA-KArHA'. 
yvjuCW.GOOP IT WiLL DO YOU ' 
I AM THE GREEW W\rCH, V65, 
THE/ e*eCUTEP /HE, THREE- 
MUNPRED VE«5 ago! WHEN* 
VOU PULLED TWe STAkE OUT; 
OP MY heart; you GAV. 




THAT •"V^m eOJNG TO KILL VOU, OFj 
HARPOONi/ course! you CAN JOJN 
WKA xfrfB THE SOUL OF yOUK SWEET 
•iAMPRA rW ,OUT£<t PARK- 
NESS.' THIS 15 *iy ' 
KEV^NCE TOR WHaT, 
VCUR ANCESTOR 
OJDTO /MEI 




3 WEEKS ...'/PgMADE-S AD SLIM JIM""EP/ 




MLUE 

VALUE 



fUDE 
MLBE 



Stop Vlishing.. 

GET STARTED NOW 



LISTEN YOU! CUT OUT WISHING! 

NOW— Have a Walloped -Packed 

BODY OF sunk smmTH, 

Ofaumk tnergY and Greater NmM 



DE 

HC 



7 = 

Mra t 

TD» : 

MOIET MCI : 
a HI UniFIEI • 

FEATS OF STREN6TH \ 

OFAMOUt mOHIMUN'l MAHUAl ^ 

FKCf • ntit • fREE : 

WHEN VOU OtDER NOWl I 

PicturV'Pachtd Pag«t on • 

Slnnglh F«ali Mnm^man ait t 

Fameui Fs' . . . All VqufiI ; 

Da you know bawtvll) BrKik ■ 

A Spik* Wifh Tsui iHth? (3) : 

iMr A Phone Boak In Half? t 

(1) Hold * F'ncni In Thi Air? J 

4) Driva A Spih* Ihrua Thick • 

Bonrd? (S) Bnak A Rack Wllh I 

retir fiur it* haw Ihtia- ; 

ptukmany mara— an ba dana. ■ 



FREE OFFER 




JOi ftONOMO STARTS TOU ON YOUR WAY 
rOWAROI ALL TH«EE-1N JUSf THREE WCEK» 
'■fla^f «f 4l| . . ^'b* wHHt I* Hki * r*«l 
■until But thtmivlwtt . - . 9 Maw Lfs, ittfftr 
■nd tliWiflaT ^ ' . HIDE IT Ml Ja* ftwtonie'i N*> 
m»d CVsfM* tHtil WiEll SPIED COURSE li 
Vicari l« v*« Vafua, Th^nli TWO 

0OUAR5 ANDIO MINVfIt A OAT CS JUi THAI 
TOU HEECH 

Vauf Ipaad Cawrta l> wfHtat't* ptaa^ Wnta 
laikaf tmam lanf Hfla , . . C#l< Grr* Tvt ■ Mf 

(II MvKl* Chorti. |J} trtlntrtfl Tabla Taltii . . . 
OIVES TOU '■fMf€h*-f»w*i'\ -nhylhrnlt P>Ovf*<- 
■J**", "V'br*^r«fHfi*'', "Ta*k frafaaafwi" . - - 
tTi< Kifl Paur, Alaa Plirittal [PDQ) 0*v*r«pmtnt 
OiMl^m . , . Intplrqltanal Umgnnit'i Pk- 

■uni la h«lp wok* up lha ftvdr Tawn, 
Ta*. I«r fail ifiai a day . . r 
fllift 10 mttutat 6nAy . . yOu, 
too. ran And oul obavi POWER 
- )TRBHOI»t- GLOWINa 
HIALTN - ABUNDANT VIOOH 
-DYNAMIC EKIHOY. 
Oai D two-Plilad, All-'Eawnd 
TKrtlJ In bttamlng a X*al Man 
IfP Tbrta Waabi. Wat* Upt 
T«n» Upl ttuiiri UpP P^law 
Mlgbry Jaa taiwn* and maU* 
ir«ur itari lawaid faatemlitt 
a "Svpap tmnimanl" 



FEfllS OF STRENGTH 



fAMDIK Stninsn<En'i Manual 
FREE • FREE a FREE 
WHIH TOU iJkDER NOW- ): 





TOU WIIL liaiN TO INJOI 
THI THIIll MB ADMIIA- 
nON OF 10U» HUH-SIZIO 

Hiw (oai THI mn day 
JOIOLA SAlfS, lIMino, 
Ban 4H. KvHoUt. H.Y. 

In Canada 
I3t2 DUNDAS ST. 
TORONTO, OMT. 



ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 



lOLOLA SALES LIMITED, BOX 496, SUFf ALO, N.V 
IN CANADA Z3S2 DUNDAS W., TORONTO, ONT. 

□ Send me CO D. yout Famous 'SPEED COURSE.' 
Bi tmr to Include your llM gift o( ina Slrongman'i Maul 
• Feoti ol Sliw«rh.'' I will pay cotimcm on dillHiy 




I »y 



StoM 

Pm, 



□ IF f*i (nctaH $1.00 ma aill PKCay oU OMytrr 




all the SAWS I ever saw 
SAW, I never saw a SAW 
s aw^ THIS SAW SAWS; 



hauw ' viih ft; ■ 
REAL {ttJlMM- 
>l-t t»»'l rt««» •»- 

FUUY taMtiwad; 
IS ^AYS 



COLDiN OAK FINISHED HARDWOOD 

•HANDLE — with medallion carving. 
[IC" FULL PANEL SAW — For gener 
_ earpcnrry. 

HEAVY DUTY SAW — Fot pruning, 
^'eufting togs. 

AntECIS'lOH DOVETAIL SAW — 11 t*^ to 

0"the inch for knitclike Cilti- 
U" COMPASS and HOBIT 3^. 

«2" KEYHOLE SAW — Perfect for curves and 
ioht corners. 
Mala SaUi Ltd.. Boi 496, Buffak, N.Y. 
U C«**4*. 23(2 DundH St: W., Tonnfa, 0«rt. 



RUSH 



»' Z In CAt**«jrAn the 5 '. oosxatfi- 



Send 
I postinan 

^ NatM "■" 

V Address v 

^ City 




ffO*. — 



MONEr BACK GUfiBSNrtt 



I Q If you ^ 



